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	Qudditch, better known as new girl, part 4

  
> Harry, Hermione, and Ron sat in the bleachers watching the Slytherin quidditch team practice. The laughed as Malfoy almost fell off his broom trying to grab the Snitch. All of a sudden, the heard a loud scream behind them, on the top of the bleachers:<br>   
> "YOU GUYS SUCK!!!!!!!!"<br>   
> They looked behind them and saw Gaia standing there. She ran over onto the field, stepping on Ron's toes ("Ow!") as she ran by. She ran up in Malfoy's face. Harry and Co. scooted down to the bottom to see what she was going to say.<br>   
> "You're terrible!"she yelled. "Worse than he is!" She pointed to Harry. <br>   
> "Really," said Malfoy, his face turning pale, "and you could do better?"<br>   
> "I'll do a quick match for the Snitch right now," said Gaia. "Anybody gotta broom I could use?"<br>   
> She walked over to Harry.<br>   
> "Potter. You wanna get back at that piece a' shit?"<br>   
> "No.No.No!" exclaimed Harry. "You are NOT using my Firebolt."<br>   
> "What the hell am I gonna do ta it?" Gaia asked. "I ain't gonna hurt it!"<br>   
> "Well..."replied Harry. "Alright. But I'm gonna be watching you the whole time."<br>   
> "Fine," said Gaia. "But don't 'spect me to like dust off my fingerprints or whateva."<br>   
> Harry handed over his broom reluctantly.<br>   
> "Ya ready?" asked Gaia.<br>   
> "Of course I am," replied Malfoy. "You're going to lose."<br>   
> "No way," said Gaia. "No one's gonna beat me."<br>   
> They kicked up off the ground and were up in the air. Hermione threw the Snitch somewhere in the air. Gaia and Malfoy began their search.<br>   
> Gaia looked down into her pockets. Ha. There was her GOLD candy wrapper. <br>   
> "Gold," she muttered to herself. And the edges were white. She took it, and when Malfoy wasn't looking, threw it towards him.<br>   
> Malfoy whirled around and saw what he thought was the Snitch. He grabbed it.<br>   
> I WO-," he yelled. Then he realized it was a Chocolate Frog wrapper. Gaia flew past him, the Snitch in her hands.<br>   
> "I won," she said cooly, a triumphant smile playing on her lips.<br>   
> "For now," said Malfoy.<br>   
> Gaia and Malfoy. Gaia approached Proffesser mcGonagall, who by then was standing there applauding.<br>   
> "Very nice job, Gaia," said Proffesser McGonagall, beaming. "Have you ever played the positition of Kepper in your spare time?"<br>   
> "Ya," Gaia replied. "So?"<br>   
> "So, you just made the Gryffindor quidditch team."<br>   
> "Look, I got betta things to do than be on your stupid little team," said Gaia. She walked off, throwing the Firebolt to Harry, looking as if she was about to cry, like being asked to be on the Quidditch team was the saddest thing in the world.<br>   
> Harry ran after her.<br>   
> "Gaia," he asked, when he caught up to her, " why won't you join?"<br>   
> "Cause," she said. "I don't wanna."<br>   
> "Yeah but-" He was cut off.<br>   
> "I said, I don't wanna, okay?" she yelled, grabbing him by the shoulders and shoving into the grass. "No means no."<br>   
> She ran off, tears starting to come down her face.<br>   
> *****<br>   
> "Ha, ha," Voldemort laughed. "Maybe little Harry Potter wont be a problem after all. She seems to not want any friends."<br>   
> "Yes," said all his followers in unison.<br>   
> "Make sure she doesn't change her mind about not joining the Quidditch team," said Voldemort.<br>   
> "Yes," said a redhead, stepping foward. His name was Bill Weasley.<font>
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